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THE BUMBLE BEE'S SECRET.
"Tt's 8o strange, Kate, you never heard be-
(4]

Ty,
When n bumble bee fllea Into your door,
That somehodv's nom ng this way?
My wrandmother always said that there'd be
Company surely for d nnor or tea
I've not eed I, too, In my day.”

“Child. got the broom snd drive him right

The Ner;s-_Herald.

xious to make a fine betore Laura.

I tried #!a. and with suecess.

sat up all the ne nmaonr.;?- Gresk

and got them right; the
';l.:h of tb’- “.l:d tow ‘n ll

relnsta m n good

of the “fncuny.'r-l’crhm the fact

t Laura bogan to smile upon me, and

that I was a little eanler in mg- mind, had

something to do with my provemsnt,

but at any rate I did well,

Bome six weeks before Commencement
Laura and I were really eng, There
Wwas no reason that we should not have
baen formally eng , had wo wished, as
thers wan not the slightest objaction to our
marringe on the part of our res AL ]
parents, but it sulted us to keep up & kind
of mystary, and probably for tho same rea-
#on we wrote to ench other every day.
Reamu of paper melted away In this corre-
spondsnce, and what we could have had to

com-
the

out,
And thet the hody may turn ab
Anid leave us alone this time.
T'vo churn ng snd bak oy snd lots to do—
A sy & day ns over | know—
This minute tho olock’s st king nine!™

Avnt Martha went off to ber pan of dough,
Wh leswoel Kat e saw the bumbie-boe go
R pbt into the very hest room
Tow's voming, | know, If the bumbis hee
KOs
Porhaps he'll titen bhack, nobody knows,"
5o sl woent and put up the broom.

Down through the lane, wh'oh was shady and
proon
Tom on It s quiot bavs at noon-time was sean
bie stopped Juat £y water o'l White "
Pretiy ot o prapml out, saw Uinole John,
W hile the ald hoese deank, ins'st og upon
Tom's staying and taking a bite.

While the men were “noonng™ under the

trees
And gpood Aunt Martha was turniog her
(llqu -0
Kate nnd Tam were having & chat
'n the wh te rose b the w nidlow that grew,
Hearing gome soesots that nobody knew,
Tho bumblebeo quintly &at.

He'll never toll and neikhor will 1,
Thero T o s wold ng—you'll henr, by and by,
Al right in that very best room
And [at e's 5o glad the bumble bos New
Thut dav in the door. and | am, A n't you?
How juoky she put up the broomi
—Susan T, Perry, in Good Housekeeping.
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SAPPHIC OR LAURAIC?

Tho Terrible Dilomma of a Love-
Stricken Collagiate

Farly years ago | was young, handsoms,
and in love with Laura, 1 was agood
Greok scholar, too, and betweon love and
Grook got myself one day into a frighttal
scrape. Inm getting very old now—I donot
moan only in yoars, bocanse, when a man is
Oversixty, that goos without saying, but
in feoling nlso. A few years ago I could
uot recall the episods to which T am about
to refer without blushing up to my old
eare. Tomight 1 have sat down dolibwr-
ntoly to write about it with a sardonie
smile. Inm go fur nway now from that
hendsome hot-headad, warm-hearted youth
that I can laugh ovor his absurdities as
over those of a third person.

When 1 was nearly sixteon, and Laura
fourteon, wo weroe soparated for the first
tima; I went to bosrding-sehool, and sho
abiroad: nur did we miot for several years;
atid when we did, she was more beautiful
than ever. Hor very peculiar chnrms, tha
ezic-like ovel of her face, tho delicate aqui-
line nose. the arched lips, the long, dark-

blue eyen, the lewsl  brows, the wild
yowe lenl complexion, and the abun-
dint put brown hale, waving in

Inrge waves, not crimps, and with a
golden gloam on the edze of onch wave,

were  all  there, and all  enhanowl
by the splendor of malden bloom;
for she wons thon nearly twenty
years old. Hhe was a demure, dis-

dinsnful mald, with a most distracting
babit of blushing and looking shyly down,
&nd she lost no time in bringing me to the
vergo of mndness, and keoping me thers,
65 It was nbaolutely lmpnm’lulo for. me to
discover whether sho really liked mo or
not. As may easily be imagined, such a
state of mind made sad bavoe with my
work (1 was thon in college, and just about
to tnke my degree), and though | was the
lemlimf Lreck scholar of my year, and
really hail nchieved in that language far
more then the average nmount nrpmgrau,
thore were moments in which I weemod to
forget evory thing, nnd to have lost all
my powergol acquiring ns wall as retain-
ing. Nodoubt many psople saw that I was
miaking a fool of mysull, but the first per-
£o0n to eall my attention to my own uttesly
befogged condition was our Groek pro.
fossor, the eslebralod Dre. Tolston. He was
not s Ductorof Divinity, bat of Litoratore,
Laws, Philosophy and every thing olse
that is possible.  Ho had an Oxforl degres
then B very uncommon thing in Amories,
und be bad Amorican and German dezress
without end, and desorved them all, as ha
was n profound scholar and a man of real
#enlns and enthnsingm. Observing that T
worked hard and veally liked to study, be
Liad kindly taken gront intarest in me, hud
even allowed me to road Greek with him
over-hours, and bad been wo ploased with
my advancement thnt he had declared me
fit for a Uroek professorship, and as n mark
of approbation gave mo fwhat | must nd-
mit 1 could well have dispensed with) a
great deal of extra work to do. Most of
the students were afraid of Dr. Tolston,
and it must bo admitied tant his patisnce
with Inggnrds was of the shortest. Ho had
devised a way of nrranging bhis rocitations
which did away with any possibility of
eribs or ponios and separated each victim
from his fellows in such » manner as to
preclude all friendly assistance, and
to compel nttention. It was in this
wise: Dr. Tolston was seated on a dais at
one snd of the room, the class at some dis-
tanco and helow him. Each student was
callod up soparately, and was oblij to
leave his place, to asvend the dafs, and to
stand there at about a yard from the mas-
ur'-; daai.'nudh’wlth“l? 5 hulé to his com-
panions. In this on, and exposed to
tho full fire of :hep;:nrmorinl uya?ﬂs was
expected to translate from the professor's
own book. Tt will be easily seen that a
fellow might know his losson, or might
not. but could not possibly hoodwink his
instructor.  Up to the period of which 1
write 1 had never had any trouble with my
Groek. I was so very much mors advaneced
than the rest of the class that the regular
recitations wore mere child’s play to ms,
aud in the matter of Grevk verses | knsw
mysolf to be without s peer. Yot it was
procisely heve that 1 first stumbled. The
subjoot treated in Greok verse that morn-
ing was the retreat from Moscow. A good
many of the ciass did not even attempt it,
and those who did did not succeed ver
brilliantly. My turmn came last, and
walked up and handed in my paper, which
the jnrofessor half-n o road,
*1think, Mr. llaymond, that these verses
can bardly be vours," ho said, suddenly,
in a tone of ominous blandness, after read-
ing a few lines nloud.
0 vou, sir, they are,” I said, quite un-
Bu tingly.
. u:h; ¢ mot, Mr. Raymond; 1 really
not.
“But they are, sir," I returned. *I am
quite sure of it."
*You are quite sure!" said the professor,
with lncreasing blandne.s
¥ ow, sir, quite,” I answerad wondering
how soom Lconld gat awny. I had sn ap-
ﬁ-olntmuut with the florist to whom | was
arvly in debt.
“Then how do yon axplain the use of the
second aorist in” the third line, Mr. Ray-
moud!  And hore, further on, I find an in-
perfeet equally out of place ; and here"'—at
Lhis point he rond slowly and with frightfal
distinctness for several linos—*‘here, and
Lore, the Greek Is wholly unintelligibile.
The acconts are wrong. soms of them en-
tiroly omitted. Do you un nd the
foreo accent in Uresk, Mr. Raymond |
Your work this morning, sir, has bsen un-
worthy of » boy of tweive. Take havk
our paper, sir, and Ught your fire with it.
m:;rrlm 1 shall ‘xpaf‘t. you to hh::d me s
sorveetad copy.  Mr ynolds done
e e vt it o
The tossun w to its  but s
‘ll-mrs o leave the room, the pro
“Are you lll, my dear youug friead)” he
lnz with much inm:‘
*No, sir," 1 snswersd, agonising to get
L

is ith
m%"

sy I enn not imagine, particularly ns we
met daily, Laurs was staying with an
aunt of mine, with whom dined every
svonling, and on thoss occasions held long
conversations, The amount of time we
wasted ovor each other seoms to me now

uite inconceivable. and [ oan truly say
that for n month proceding Commencament

I never slept at all. Between love-making,
thie preparation for examination, tho re-
hoarsal of m?' wpasch, the dall{ interviows

with the florist, and my translations from

Sappho, | bad not time to closa an eys.
The tlurist gave me n great denl of trouble.
Bevoral of the other fellows were in lova
with Laura, and were in tho habit of send-
ing her flowers every day, and that brute
of a florist made use of my detormination
to surpass their offerings in the most unp-
blnshing manuer,

“Mualmaison roses, Mr. Raymond! Woll,
I don't know about a whole baskotful, Alr.
Hovnolds be was in to-day. and he wants
‘om to, nnid pansies aln't jest sxactly in
senion, and heliotrops's awtal dsar if you
want it with long stems. And Mr. Bmith
he wants somao flowara tas, and—"

This sort of thing repeatad daily is apt to
muke 8 man reckless of expanso, and in an
ineredibly short time I had ron up a bill
of four hnndred dollars. which I had no
fmmediate means of paying and about
which I was being parpetually danned.

Then the transiations from Sappho, to
which I have alludoed, drove me noarly
mad. It seema a sublime impertinenoca for
A youth of twenty-two even to attempt to
translates Sappho,'and it was an absard
plece of presumption on my part, butl
was of rather a prosumptnons disposition
in my youoth, and thon, I was in love.
However, enongh of my transiation. Such
ou it was, I worked atv it with enthusiasn,
having, in addition to any postie fire I fels,
a sort of coonviction that in transiatin
Sappho I was in a way expressing mysell
to Linara.

About thrae days bafore Commencoment
I hiad all my work prapared. My Sapphie,
1 will eall [k, for I blush to say upon which
of the divine fragments 1 had trisd my un-
In'n:'!had bhand—was copied In my bast

sand upon the wery finest croam-laid
pujer—the paper which 1 reserved eapeoi-
ally for my lovo-letters. My spsech wis
eommitted to memory and rehearsed, my
exnminations duly prepared for. Ver
woary and worn, with an aching head,
but—exvept for the florist's hill—with a
Hzht henrt, I went oat to spend the after-
noon with Laura, I found her sitting in
the parden under & troe, drossod in wﬁha
ber broad white chip hat hanging back on
bher shoulders, and forming a charming
background for her banutiful head, In ac-
cordunece with the fashion of the day, sha
wore her hair kootted in a simple massive
coll at the back of bor head, and hanging
in rich ringlets on each side of her lovely
face. Ldars say that I was more than
nsually silly that afternoon. 1 know that
shoe was oruel, and after aggravating ins
in various ways, told me that I was *tire-
some."

“How ean any one be tiresoms who loves
you with his whole heart and soult" I
utu};ilﬂy inquired.

“You think Mr. Raynolds stupid, don’t
you!"' was Laura’s not nr{ relevant reply.

“Of eourse; boe is as stupld & donkey as
ever lived."

“But not to moa—at least according to

our theory. He loves ms too with all his
Eosr! and soal, so he tells ma."

“And you listened to him1" I replied,
glowing with Indignation.

“Yes, [ listened: but as yot T have not re-
e, answered Laura, with cool impu-
ence, shaking Ler curls back.

“How can you torture me so!" I exclaim-
ed, wonkly.

“How absurd you are, Guy! You usod
to be much nicer when we were children.”
(This, I may observe, was a favorite re-

yronch.) “Why should I not listen, pray!
LI r. Roynolds, Mr. Smith, Curtuin Dray ton,
Willis Powell—thay have all told ma toat

they loved moe, and they bave all sald that
it was torture if thev were not listened to.
What can | do!"

“Do as 1 tell you, darling.” 1 said, selzing

her pretey lttle hand and kissing it.
“How tiras— What & perfect gnose you
aro to.dayl" nnswared Laura, colidly, with.
drawing her hand, and sdmonisbing mo to
ka\!ll my dlstance,

*1id youy like the moss-rosesi'' [ inquired,
humbly. 1badsent to New York, becuuse
she hm{ expressod o fondness for them,

“I likel them very much, thank you,"
replied Miss Lnura, with cold firmness

“Why are you so cold to-day!" I asked,
desperntely.

At this juncture my aont's two malds
appenred, ono bearing a magnificont basket
al’ Jupaues2 (lics (then o rare flower,) aod
tho other four beautiful bouquets,

“TVith Misther Roynolds’ compliments,”
said the first, trlum}:hnm.!y.

“Misther Powell's compliments, and
Mistiior Smith's, aud Captain Drayton's,
sud Misther Lawrence's" chimed in tho
other, handing over the bouquets with, I
thought, a rather deflant glancs at me.
“How lovely ! Do look, Goy. You know
bow 1 have longed for Jepanese lillies,”
said Laura, mther reproachfully. I thought.
I trisd to get them for you " 1 faltored.
Laura burat into a it of laughter, 0O, if
you could know, Guy, how silly you are
when you put on that Isckadaisical air!"
“Lookadaisioal I
*Yes, lackadaisical; and—hba! ha! ha!"
(bere she laughed convulsively)—"did my
gmnlikumhio! cure your beadache the other

ay 1"
“Of eourse it did, darling,” I answered,
tonderly, tr:lnﬁ to take her hand; but she
man me and continued:
“The bandkerchief you took outof the
iru?r box in the drawing-room "

L) 05-'

“Ha! ba! ha! Odear! It—it was Lowis

Lawrence's handkerchief, He tiod it round

pussy's wounded paw the other day, and

Aunt Isabel hnd it washed and ironed, and

put it in that box."

Instend of laughing, I repeated, like the
ney 1 was: “Dou't torment me, dar-

—

ng.
*0), how unutterably tiresome you are!"
exclnimed Laurns, crossly, waving me away
as if I were nn nnfortunate insect,

“What do you mean!" I exclaimod de-
spairingly.

“What Isay. Youdo vel so! Iliked
you, Gay, because—wall, I do not know
why. Butnow you hava no spirit of your
own, aud I can not bear you."

“You wish ms to leave you!” I said,
with rising anger,

“I beg you not to derange muml! inany
WAy oun my soccount, Mr, ymond," pe-
plied the young Indy, with much coldnoss,
ns sho rose and walked to the other end of
the garden. Hardly knowing what 1 did, |
noized my hat and wont away, Halfway
to the college I mot that odious Reynolds,
dressed in his best, and with the alr of a
oconqueror; and when I reachod my room I
found three notes lying on my table—one
from the Horist requosting me to “settle
his little account,” one from Professor Tol-
ston warning m» to be ready for my exam-
inntion, and 8 third from my fathsr telling
mo that he ‘ad beard I was running up
vory heavy bills, that be hoped the rumor
was an untrasone, and wished to warn me
in tim» that he should absolutely vefuse to

regular

pay any bills beyoud my w-
*Titis was not ohuring. and mechanloally
unfolded the Horist's biil, and looked

over such lt:,nal as the 'l?""i ng: : ';" 5¥ez
rowss, twen ; bunoch violel b
dollam," ste., vlo. After this 1 want uuﬁ

turned out my drawers in_the vague b

of findinz sorme monsy. Then I sat do P:

and 's lotters, and floally

wouund up the evening by wrmnq to her,

Mlmﬁrﬁn‘ to ive me if I had

offendod bher. Last of wrote the
nnd bl wait “a lew

he afternoon.

u-nz Alexander Dugald's (the florist's)
mysolf, and he thrust it l.m into his
pocket with one hand, whils be handsd me
bouquet of moss-roses with the other.
of upon Tetia

1 could not jmlgn-z- l:: :-.ul:oi’ll in bad with

hoeadache that ovoning. and did not lqpur
at all, and lnmullol:fy aftar dinner I had
& posm to deliver bstore the Upsilon So-
cloty, and could not linger to make in-

uiries for my love. The next tu‘v;l

or ma brilliantly enom!h: I won the high-
ost honors In overything; but still 1 was
not bappy, but the reverse. My little dar-
ling did not write, and a sanse of impend-
ing evil hung over me a farstnsts probably
of the terrific downfa 1 my pride was dos-
tined to bave. Destiuy, when onco she

as made up her mind to knook a fallow
down, makos short work of him, and when
Ireturned Iate that night from a graduntes’
dinner, 1 found the following ngreeable
packigs of lettars awaiting me:
Mr. Guy Raymond:

Bir:~I'll be muoh nbloo(vﬂ by the Imoajit
settinment of moe bill. The othsr young
gontiomonses inn't so lairgo, and has been
rln'd to the hw'penny. Them poor trashos of
etthors is not worth to mo the bits of nnf-\r
they'ro wre tten on, If I'm not paid h{ he
#ith ‘tae day after Commencoments, I'll go

ALEXANDRR DOOALD,

to law 85 sure o8 mee nams 8
Tur MoMrsTEAD, June 23, 185,

My Dwan Guy:~Had any ons told me that
your wonll have beem guilty of an actof
Suoh extremo gnuchor .o, nnd | must add vul
gurelty, T wonld have refused to bel eve it
Alns! the ov denco of my own oyes can not
hodenied. The first was bad enough—wor-
thy. to tell the truth, of some horrd lttle
Jow or ocoanter-jumper: but the lnst. wh ch
only novldontally, but most fortunately gnmn
to my knowledge, I8 too dreadiul! "o
father—who liad just arcived—is furious!
He deolaros that you are no gentleman My
hope is that Laura will not find it out, but
Ehn I8 mirondy much agltnted.  Bhe had
written to bid you farewell, but, as 1 have
nlroad v told you, she is in & state of such ox-
citement that 1 fear her Inssting upon A
8ight of the contents of tho fatal paoket!
Your fathor's Spartan firnness youn know
he would not be likely to refuse her this in-
dulgance, If Indulgsnce It oan bo called. O,
Guy, how conld you do it?

Your deeply mortified auat,
LOUvIsA RAYMOND BEAUMONT,

P. 8 ~Laura I8 in fr ghtfal hysterios, I

fear that your fathor has airoady told her.
Ture HOMESTE D, June 23, 185,

Bim:—All is at anend botween us

Q
-
o
-

1 could
nover havoe believed you capable of muking
such a valunr appoal to my p'ty. 1t has not

soltened me, but, on the contrary, has d/s.
plensed me ver much. For the sake of the
connection existing betwoen our familios I
shall eont nue to teont you with courtesy,
but [ must beg you never again to spoak of
love to AU DBrArTMONT
P.8.~Allow mo to expross my deon regrot
at having innocently enused yout such groat
exponse,
Tus HosMesteap, Juns 2. 1845,
Stn:=I am aware that Laura and your
aunt Lon'sa have already writon to you,
aopd [ now do the same, to rejuest you not
to expect me to notioe you (n Anc Wiy to:
morrow. Your mother arr.ves oarly in tho
morn/ng, and for heor sukoe | shall conoenl
the truth from her natl) the Jommensemont
vl du the prosence of
stenngrors will v 4 i usunl With your
wrolleiensy in oy oud os 1 am satiafiod,
ik [ wou'd havo saceificed It a'l to 820 you
behave liks fu honest man and 4 gentloman
Your conduet bhas been that of o cownrd, and
un lgnorant, low brod cownrd at that. Any
Bromlway plekpockot eould have dovised us
anost i way of paying his buls as you have
done; and not one of them, [ do belove,
would 30 have trented the girl he professed
to love. Ishall koow bow 1o donl with you.
Gury Raymosn,
With a heart IOIPiIIiI‘ it It would jump
out of m{ bosom and fly directly to lay
itsalf at the fest of my ofendsd goddess,
with the blood ru-hinf u:mugh my velns
at lightning spoed, with throbbing temples
an aching head and a cold perspiration
ut.mln} from our{ pore, 1 reai this
astounding bundle of latters, and shivered
as[road. Butl could not in the least
understand what it ull meant, and with a
frantlec idea of demanding an explanation
then and there, I threw open the door and
steppad out upon the staironse, just as a
noighboring clock struck thres. I do not
know how I passed the time bstweon thon
and six o'clock. l1have m wvague idsa sof
haring bathed, and having made an slabo-
rates toiletts, and in thatdandified esudition
of having wandersd nbout the college
grounds till morning, What I really know
s that I found myssll in frontof my auut’'s
gate that morning at six o'clock, just as
old Timothy, ber negro coachman, issued
from it with a packiage in his hand and an
eaxpression of most awlul solemnity on hLis
countenauce.
hi"l-low is Miss Laurai" I said, confronting
m.

""Miss Laura and your aunt and your pa
and all the fambly's just the same, sir
That lswnu‘\;. r.ha‘y'ru feelin' awful bad
about somathing,' replied Timothy, with
the malancholy of ons who never falled to
improve a glovmy ocnadion. “Miss Laura's
tryin' to git a little sleep now, Mr, Guy,
and she usut you this;and I was to tell you
thers's no answer, Mr. Guy. Not now nor
nevar,"

With this final blow Timothy turned his
back upon ms, slammed the gate and ro-
troated to the stables, while I rushed baok
to my room and tore opeu the letter,

Tire HOMESTEAD, June 35, 1845
Sir:—1 return your lettera und your gifts
Whon I wrote you yesterday | did not know
how deeply {ou had sinned agninst me, how
you bad endeavored to degrids and insult
mo It breaks my heart to nd that yon are
mn contempt.ble & boelog. no diferent from
what 1 thought. You never loved me, and
now 1 know youa for what you are.  For poor
Cousin Justinia’s sake |Counln Justinla was
my mother; I shall appear at Commenco-
ment to day, aod In the prorence of othues
will bohave to you as usupl. Bot in reality
we are heneeforth atrangors. If you happen
to have presorved any irifle given by mw, 1
beg you to retirn it to me nt onoce. 0 are
forever parted, AURA HEAUMONT.
I opened the package whioh accompanied
this noullud, ound all my notes and gifts
even to the small pink china box which I
bought for Laura with my frst mone
when we were ags1 reapociively slx an
seven, and a little blus enamel [ocket with
my bair, given hor when we wers twalva,
Hoaven knows I had never for a moment

BEXATO'ROA AMD OYTo-

stopped loviug her mowt frantieally, but at
the sight of these childish Jsouvenirs a rush
of tenderuess fllled my very ssul, and
swamped the little manliness [ had lefe. 1
found wmysel! fumbling in my pocket for
ber letters, which I carried always about
me in & little silk roll, and my hoart sank
complately into my boots when I found
tbat thoy were uo longer thers. I remom-
bered haviag waude about in the colloge
grounds that night, and leaping dowa the
staircase, I rusbed outto look for them.
But_it was In vain that I roshed hatloss
wildly hither and thither. I could find noth-
ing, and suddenly rose from my kases, iu
which position I had been groping under u
bench, to find my+«sll face to face with Pro-
fessor Tolaton, who, in company with the
llustrious Professor Delta Gamma, of
orke, and the no less illustrious Dr.
Lambda, of Gail, had come out to breathe
the morning alr,

“Good mornin'.-la{' doar young friend,
ood moraing," said Dr. Tolston, cordially,
‘Htudying botany, 1 suppose! Professor
Delta " Gamua, fessor Lambds, allow
ma to prosent {? {on the bost Greok scholar
in Miudton University.” And as both
entlemon cordially shook hauds with me

° ed: “Our young friend is the suthor
of tho translation ’

“It is a daring thing to attempt to trans-
Iste Happho " interrupted Professor Deltu
Gamma, rather gloomily, 1 thought,
“Muany (llustrivns mon have failed in
such an attempt." struck in . Professor
Lambda. like & tragio chorus Bng he
904 transintis sibed. youR Emteens

our translation ud, youn ntleman,
{nd 1 shall endeavor to d{n it j‘lﬁn"
bowod in silenes, and to my inflnite
relief the distingaished trio withdrew, Dr,
Tolston looking buck to tall me that thore
wasan oxamination at be!/-past eight. and
that it was now noarly sighs. t nover-
theless 1 bastenod bome and wrote to
Laurs as follows:

My Pugciors Danrisag;—I “.b' F omm-
mands, and veturn ovoery thing ui‘rm ing to

v ocoopt your leiters, whioh [ w.li send
. | do this beoaude I ean not rendor vou
other than s blind obed enve If yoa told

! ¥ honet, fut. Jamp lnto the
orater of a‘mvlu.l. should do It -Itml

diness, Hut ds#sm f‘?‘ u v
done uaworthy of you, noth.
30&‘# pow w ever 1 wor-
' Yer your lllor:'“l

mnummmpe:npu-rmiu
as

from the
1 was mst

Er‘“ﬁ | ol
n!‘f:;w:::.ﬁ- g

t shis Ilh] sir," inter
5 ..u.gn:ly ‘m
to raise on
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I‘tnod in & tone not of assertion,
but of in

“Whas Qoea it all maat™ he asked, con-

tunedly,

“That is just it, father, Do find out what
it all means I swear t&ym. axoapt for
the farist's bill, 1 have done no?t:ﬁ that
{cn would disspprove of. And I mall

his Fold watch grandmobher gave me and
tho horss yon gnvo me to pay that."

‘"You shiall have an omr‘uul to clear
vourself, if yon can do so, when the Com.
mencemont sxercisos are over,” returned
my father, more kindly,

At this polat we wara obliged to separate,
1to take my pluos with tne gradastin
c'nss and he to fm upon the platform wit
other dignitaries. The great hall—Guy
Hall—was fllled to overflowing, bt 1 saw
nothing but Laora, dressed in white and
sitting hetween her own mother and mine
in a perfeot nest of bouquets, Her beauti-
ful face waa as ¢old and ox slonless as
nmarble, and a desparate dstermination to
win her it T disd for It nerved me to a
fictitious voolness which carrisd ms tri-
umphantly through the dutiss of the
morning.

Briefly, I carried off all the highest
honors, and though after the degroes had
bean donferred many paople lefs ths hall,
A largy glm-l.ion of the audience still re-
mained to hear the “Ods,” 1 stood up in
my place in my gown and cap: Professor
Tolston rose in his, and exzolainsd how a
certain sum had been bequeathed years
bafors for the beatowal of & madal upon
the student who, taking an extra Gresk
courss, should producs the best versified
transintion of ons of the models of an-
tiquity. Warming with the snbject, he
want on to explain how the other students
had woaried and dropped out of the race
how his voung friend bhad toiled most
nobly and made splendid progress how ho
had not examined the transiation hsosuss
thore was literally nothing to compara it
with and how his highly sitesmad friend
Pro’ asor Lambda wonld now proceed to
read it

I saw the light gleaming across Lanra's
disdainfnl gmﬂln: Isaw my dear mother
nervously burying her face in her bonquet;
I saw s gonoral movemsnt, felt all eyes
bont upon me. Then Professor Lambina

ulled out his pocket-handkerchisf, pol-
nied his oye-glasses, nettlsd them on his
nose, unfoidad my manuscript, oleared his
throat. and in a pecullarly musical voice,
and with so perfect an enunciation that
sach syllnble fell distinctly upon the ear.
}-;ud: UMy Own Adored and Worshiped

ne—'

There was a slight movemant of surprise,
lnstantly suppressed. Dr. Tolston lsanad
forward with an anxious look and 1 stood
firm in my place, though with a stranzely
confused sensation in the head., The clear
tones procesded with pitiless distinotness.

“Why are you so orusl to your slave, m
pracious, lovely darling, my life, my sonl,
mf heart of haarte, my own, owa Laural"

{aro the learned professor stoppad eon-
fusedly, and a tittar, which had already
bagun to make ll-af[ audible, despsnaid
tmto & roar of langhter, which rings in my
ears {vn'r.

“] think our yonng friend has made a
mistake,” obsery teasor Lambda,
glancing lower down the page.

“Thewrong manuscript,” bsgan Dr. Tol-

ston.

“Go on! on!" shouted & hundred
voloes; and them came anothesr roar of
laughter, and a thunder of applause, while
Iraw Laura rise and leave the hall ac-
oompanied by my motaer and aunt. BStill
1 stood motionless and unable to speak or
move, I was, in truth, very ill, thongh 1
did not know it, and as in 4 dream [ heard
Dr. Tolston say: “You inclosed & letter
instead of your transiation." while I ssill
stood and stared like an idiot, and another
surglughwnva of Iaughter ssamed to oarry
away the little sonse I had left. I did bear,
thongh, that odions Professor Delts Gamma
oberve, with & chuckle: “Our young
frisnd has produced s specimen of Lauraie
meter,” aund I he the subdued but
unctuous lnughter of the dignitarles .on
the platform. Then, in the midet of the
i‘lnariuz and eonfusion, I left that seoarssd

all. Itore down the street, fercely ex:
tracted Alexandar Dugald from smong his
hot-beda and flower-pots, and bore him to
my aunt's presence, and then and thers [
demnuoded an explanation of the acousa-
tions agninst ma. The wrotched contre-
tomps at the gradusting hall paved the
way [or it, sinco, ns the reader will divine,
I had simply made s series of mistakes,
{)ut.binz my lattor to Laura In the envelop
n which [ supposel I had sens my trans:
Iation, sending Laura's lottera totho floriat,
instend of my confounded posms, and—oh.
borror!—sending Laura my florist's hill!
Fortunately my aunt was at the florists
whon he opened the package and porfddi-
ously observed that I “‘wauted to make a
bargain with him,” adding, as he handed
over the papera, that the “bite of nomes
wad be of no use to bim." He never kaaw
what a treasnre he had nearly had in his
keaping; bat the indignation of my father
nand aunt was awakensd by the fsct that
I was supposed to havegiven him tho love-
letters as a sort of hostage for the ultimate
Elymant. of his bill, and Mius Laura's ragn

lnzed hiﬂl at the supposition that I had
sent the florist's bill to show into what wild
axtravagance love for her had led me,
while ber oruel ultimatum was eaused by
m{ storn father's handing ber her lovs-
letters, and assuring her that “Guy had
trisd to pay his forist’s bill with them."
How such a financial arrangement could
have been possibls in unr of the world
was a question which might have ocourred
to some minds; but my father always
,Iumpad at & conclusion whenever the do-

nge of his obildren wore con and
Laura, thwe lovaly, was nob jonl,
Woll. I bad & brain-fever and nearly died,
and at last Laura forgave and uurrzd me
and it all ended woll. Yot not quite well
either. How she has tyrann over me
for forty wears on the strongth of that
wretched ol—Ars. La Thompaon,
in Harper's Dozar,

FACTS ABOUT MONEY.

Some Interesting Polnts on an Ever-New
und Welcome Tople.
Probably the most interesting faot
about money would be s description
of just how to get it; but this is one of
the hard things to tell, und there are cer-
tainly some other things quile 1nterest-
ing nud well worth knowing about it,
and not tho least of these is a history
of tho word itself nnd some of the other
words connected with it:
The word **money" comes from the
word Moneta. And this comes from
tha inscription “Juno Moneta” on the
Roman eoina, struck ina templo of that
name, Monela is darived from the
Latin word Mowere, to warn, because
this temple was bullt on thespot whare
Manlius heard the Gauls amwomhlng
to nttack Rome, The root ldea, there-
fore, of the word is n mtrnin&, Among
the ancients eattle wora used as we use
money in trade, and ns snch some un-
oivilized people still nse them. Thence
our word ‘-pecuniiry” is derived
from pecuniac of peows. Our word
“soin'’ comes from the Latin cunens, u
die or stamp. A British “sovereign’’ is
s pound or u five-dollar gold piee tﬁk'
n-

ing its nnmo from the imags
i]mtl‘n sovereign stamped on the coin.
nd a **erown’' is 8 plece of ish

money with a ecrown on it, worth five
shillings. A French *Napoleon™ and
a “Louis d'or'' are names glv,qn to

a8 two

oolns on which the |
vgainea’’ is &
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shillings ($5.12), %o

country from which gold used to be
origioally & pound melghi-of allves db
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" RUSSIAN Exiies. |

from Justice Munted Down L1l
the Wild Beasts of the Foreat.

A graphlo picture of the condition of
those unfortunates who are fitly de-
soribed na *‘loot souls" is drawn in the
work on Biberla by the Russian writer
Jadriugefl. But few of the exlles ever
sttain to the possesaion of a “houwe,'
by which is mesnt a miserablo hut.
Most of them are in reality the bonds-
men of the Siberian pensants, by whom
they are hiréd; that is to say, they
remain in their debt as long as they
live, and are aatisticd when they can

ot money for drinking on holidays

m their masters, Butns the major-
ity of the exiles are rogues and vaga-
bonds by profession, who are afrald of
work, the number of fugitives 1s con-
stantly incrensing, who steal, rob and
plander whenever a chanco offers, and
thus intensify the natural antipathy of
the settlcra against the class of the do-
ported. The peasants have every cause
to be incensed against them, for, be-
sides suffering from the malpractices of
the conviot class, they have to bear the
cost of the erection and preservation of

risons for the exiles, organize hunts

¢ the capture of the runaways, pro-
vide guards for them and find the taxes
which ean not bo raised from among
the doporied class. But the groatest
gaps in the ranks of the exiles are
oaused by the almost systematic escape
of the latter from forced labor and from
the conviot settloments. No less than
fifteen per oent. of the deported escape
during transport. Many of them sre
shot down like wild beasts by the peas-
ants and natives, and an observer of
Siberinn life made a very true remnrk
when he said that Siberin would
scaroely have been able to overpower
the runaway exiles if the pensants had
not annihilated them.

The most extreme measures to check
the system of escape are the hunts by
the natives, organized by the Russiap
government, The native recoives three
roublos if ho delivors the prizoner,
*dead or alive,” to the authorities,
The people are provided with good
arms and ammunition, 80 a8 to make
hunting the escaped prisoner a perfect
success. One of those fow who man-
nﬂad to escape was soized in his native
village, nnd when brought before the
court ho suid: *“For two years I have
wandered about, have swam through
rivers and seas, have crossed Siberian
forests, passed through steppes and
mountains, and no one has touched
ma, neither man nor beast; but here,
in my native village, 1 have been seized
and cast into chains.'" The escape
from forced labor had become sn com-
mon thatthe administrators of econvict
establishments were in the habit of
ealling ont, when racelvinF prisoners:
“Whoover wishes to stay, let him take
clothes; he who runs away will not
need them.'' It should be observed
that the clothes left behind by escaped
convicts, so as to guard aguinst cap-
ture, are the perquisites of the prison
authoritios,

While the statistics show an ineredi-
ble increase in the number of crimes
committed by exiles, proving the offi-
olency of the s{ttam of deportation as
a corrective a delugion, they are equally
condemnatory of its much-vaunted
cheapness to the state. The cost of
transport of a Siberian deporte is esti-
mated at 50 roubles ($37.50.) But in
this estimate are not included the cost
of transport to the main route (steam-
erson the Volga and Kama,) and
thence to the place of destinntion, the
maintenance of his family If he is se-
companriad by it, the maintenance in
prison till the spring, as transports in
winter have been abolished, ns well as
the cost of the military gnards, so that
the expenses of transport for each con-
viet to his pluce of destination amount
to about 300 roubles (8225,) & sum
which would be suflicient to keep him
at least four years in the doarest prison
of European Russin. But this sum s
raisad to K00 roublex ($600) by the ox-
pense attached to the mnintenance of
etappe routes, escorts, prisons along
the route and etappe houses, not to
reckon the burdens imposed upon the
population, who have te provide
vehicles and hospitals, and their losses
throngh theft and crimes of all de-
seriptions.

A simple ealeulation, consequnntly,
ought to be in favor of those in Russin
who raise their voices against degrad-
ing Biberis into a recepticle for *lost
soule." Jadrinzeff says: *Thesystem
of deportation has converted Siberia
into a sewer; deportation has been the
cause of much injustice and harm done
to the country. By mixing the de-
ported with the population, crime was
accorded a wider scope, The exiles
are at present in an extremely miser-
able and objectionable condition, and
Siberia receives, ins of useful
workers, & numerous, homecless and
lazy proletariat. By the present de-
plorable condition of the banished the
punishment inflicted does not lead to
reform, but yields n result quite the
reverse, consisting in the demornlizn-
tion of the exiles and an increase in
}:Eabondllm and crime." —London

'

STRUCK AN IDEA.

How a Bucolle Treasure-Hanter FProposes
to Looste & Jug of Gold.

A farmer at the Central Market yes-
torday was tolling & wonderful dream
which his son Willlam had lately
dreamed,

“For three nights running," said he,
as he held u bag open for a man lo

examine the potatoes, *“Hill has
dreamed of ﬂnd&ﬂg 8 ,Lug of gold on
our farm. He'd find the jug all right

every time nnd make sure it wns full o'
monoy, but whan he woke up he
couldn’t remember what field it was
in."

“That's too bad,"” said a woman,
who wus looking for a crock ef butter.

“So it was, I offered him five dollars
the lnst time to remember, but he
couldn’t fetch it for love nor money.
The jug isthere, but we can’t locate it.”

*“And what will yon do?"’

“I've struck an idea since I started
f:lm ham?.xml;lll.luzili_dmn the t;a::le
thing to-n! m t
that feF

'll
“Have one of these short-hand fcllers
out there to take the hull thing down
as fast as Bill dreams i! Wonder how

much one of 'em will charge to come
emwhethar he kin be trusted?
- Free Press,

with sil
Eleotro-plating . mmm
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When Washington died, Hamlilton
saw that there was little left for him
In public life. He had never taken up
the implements of scandal and In-
trigne to matoh his unscrapulons en-
emies, but hs determined that the
remnant of the Federal party should
not be used by Aarom Burr, either to
beclected to the Presidoncy or to be-
come the Governor of the State of New
Youk. As budly as Jefferson had pur-
sued Hamilton, the latior believed that
he was only an excited and suspicious
man, and not necessarily s wickod
one, and the Presidency was the gift
of Hamilton to Jefferson. The Burr-
ites first challenged Huamilton's son
and killed him on the duelling ground.
Next Burr drew Hamilton into u duel
and shot iim., The occasion of this
duel was merely a half-responsible
ublication by one Dr. Charles D.
“ooper. This writing contained Ham-
llton's real opinion of Burr, though not
what he had sald as to that person,
but Bprr demnnded not morely that
he deny the authority, but the opinion.
In point of fact Hamilton balieved that
Burr was a despiouble character and
80 he was, as all his subsequent life
proved, Both these men having been
revolutionary officers, and the publio
ﬂ)lnion at that time sanctioning duocls,

iwmilton had to go to the fatal ground,
The incidents of the duel, though
often described are comparatively un-
important when we seo the majestio
muss of Hamilton's work and services.
Hamilton made his will and appointed
the grandfather of George Pendleton
and the father of Hamiiton Fish two
of his executors. On Wednesday morn-
ing. July 11, 1824, the parties met at
seven o'clock, ind Hamilton immedi-
ately fell with o fenctured ib and o ball
through the livor and the diaphragm,
and splintered it so far that the finger
outside of the vertebrm could fecl the
pieces of bone move. In great pain,
and attended by the same clergyman
to whoin he had brought a letter from
the West Indies thirty-two years be-
fore, Hamilton took the saerament and
died thirty hours after the duel. He
received the groatest funeral ever held
up to that time in the United States.
is old war horse, dressed in mourn-
ing, followed his bier, and on his cofiin
woera his General's hat and sword.
Burr never recoived anything else than
contempt for the rest of his life, though
he filled for a little while the ofice of
Yice President. Mrs. Hnmilton sur.
vived her husband more than fifty
vears. Burr livedto be eighty-one, and
died in 1836, shunned by everybody,
aud not even a decent cariosity. —Galh,
in Cineinnats Enguirer,

ABOUT PROFANITY,

It ¥n Nothing Maore Nor Less Than an
Exchange of Bpeech for Glbberish,
There are thousands of men who
once, in early life, enjoyed the use of
a great langunge—the English, that
vehicla of thought and feeling so
powerful and beautiful to earry out-
ward the souls of poets and orators—
but, atlast, those thousands have lost
their magnificent speech, nnd use a
flbberiah of oaths and vulgarity, half-
diotic, half-profane, It is a sad thing,
necording to Solomon, when the farm,
the garden of the llu&rinr:l. is neg-
locted, and the thorn and brier displace
the rose, the vine and the olive; but it
is sndder still when, under a grosser
neglect, the garden of language Is
soorned, and all the poisonons weeds
of oath and slang strangle those words
which have for thousands of years been
growing ap into loveliness under the
culture of the gifted of all ages.

One of the greatest treasures of an
age is its language, and one of the
richest jewels an individual can possess
is that of tongne. Groeek, or Latin, or
French, or German, or English, which
i to the mind the harp-strings by which
it makes itself audible, not only to oth-
ers, but even to itsell. An ancient
declared language to be the picture of
the sonl. We all think in it just as we
nln;f in the eight notes. To take this
sublime property and mix into it vul-
garity and rro!anity is to have fallen
as one would be who should pasa the
Louvre throwing mud and pitch upon
inimitable canvases. ¥or all these m’lu
words man »ught to be and is bronght
to judgment,

Few persons ever dosign to becomo
rofane. None dream in advance of
osing their language, thair power of
lﬁeec , and of bauumlnr vandals In
the temples of the divinities, Men
come to profanity only by a long neg-

leot, As the defaulter comeas to his
final great frand by long and slow ap-
proao by long gazing away from

the right and toward the wrong, so the
man who loses the gift of spaech mixes
in his oaths little by little until noble
speech is dead, and he mutters, and
stammers, and raves with lips which
once knew the honey of aweet elo-
quence.—Rev. David Swing, in Ad-

vancee,
- -—————

VIEWS OF PROGRESS.
Two Women to Whom Modern Inventions
Beamed FPust Balief.

To the untaught many achievements
and customs of the age seem past be-
lief, Two garrulous women, living in
the backwoods, were overheard en-
gaged in the following conversation:
*Yon heered any thing 'bout this
here new tellyphone thing they've got
up lately?” asked one. *No," said

other; *What's it for?"*
“Well, it's something that olean
ahead of the tellygraft. You put a

piece o' wire between your teeth, and
onll ont what you've got to say an'
anybody st t'other end of that wire
can hear you, ne matter if the wire is
& thousand mile long."

*Do you b'leeve it}

“The it's s0,"

**Well, I jess don't believe that sech
things are tn reason an' mater. I
b'leeve it's goin® agin the good book
to ‘qt up any such contrivances, '’

“I do' no but "tis."

*'They say they're lightin' np some
u;wintu"now with 'lectrioity, Jist think
of it :

*How ever do they git holt of i’

“They bottle it up some way or
other, and earry it sround fate houses
on wires,"

“Waell, they couldn’t of
it into my hzu. I'd let 'em Eno':._,"

“Nor mine, long as I know how to
make candles,"’

“_Dd'.;‘:mthn feller goin' thr

rfa raises annually sonde 1,0
hels of peanuts.

600,000
«~The Provide R. L) locomotive
shops employ l.!%? Il(llll. l‘ll‘nll’ 500 »

’“:H.::t women took thoir sents as

del in the Knights of Labor con-
vention at Richmond, Va. el of 1
-=A com with a capital’ "
000,000 hup.benn’ formed in Baldwin
County, Ala., for the of man-
uhoturlng artificlal atone pottery.
~The roports of the General Secre-
tary of the Knights of Labor, read at
the convention In Richmond, show
that the membarship of the Knights of
Labor in good standing 1s 1,800
—Nearly one-hall (forty-four per
cent.) of the wool of the world is pro-
duced in Europe. Great Britain, na s
manufacturing center of wool, requires
three timos as much ns that ocountry
prodicos.
—The present cost of operating the
riallroads of the country with steam
ower i8, in found numbers, $502,000,-
&0 por annum, but to oarry on the
same amount of work with men and
horascs would cost the country $11,508,-
500,000, — Christian al Work.
—The following statistics will show
the magnitude of the poultry businesse
in 1882; the cash value of the principal
farm products were us follows:

mmm
i 000
bunsiness in Colorado is

Dairy products..
—The stock
reported to be in n depreased condi-

tion owing to the losses occasioned by
the severe weather of last winter. One
fenture s the almost entire failure of
the oalf crop. This with the low price
of beef cattle, makes a bad state of
things, and large numbers of stoockmen
of limited mesns will be obliged to sell
out.

—American inguisitiveness and ine
gennity united, have produced thread
made from the blossom of the common
milkweed, which has the consistency
and tenncity of imported flax or linen
thread, and is produced at a much less
cost. The fibre is long, easily oarded,
and may be readily adapted to spin-
ning upon an ordinary flax spinner. It
has the smoothness and lustre of silk,
rendering it valuable for sewing ma-
chine use. The weod is common
throunghout this country, but grows
profusely at the South. The material
costs nothing for ocultivation, and the
gathering is us cheaply done ns thatof
cotton.—Boston Budget,

—S8tone that is quarried ono day and
built into & wall ths next day isin &
reen state and unfit for durability. It
8 atits weakest point of endurance
oither of pressure or of atmospheric in-
fluences, Its pores are open and ready
to absorb not onlf moisture, but all the
gnseous and disfiguring influences'
which tend to its destruction. Every
stonemason knows that to get a polished
surface on n stone the sams must have
lain for some time out of the quarry
and exposed to the drying influences
of the sun and weathor. This is & suffi-
cient hint to the builder to see to it
that the stone of which he would rear
a permanent structure must be thor-
ou&hly seasoned before it Is placed ina
wall. — Chicago Herald.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—Some men are born grent and grow
smaller avery day of thoelr lives.—Chi-
cago Journal.
—The most indifferent person to the
price of coal is the hired young lady of
all work.—N. Y. Journal.
—A balky horse and a man “who
knows it all'" are the best means of
teaching us the value of patience.— Fall
River Advance.
—The season is over, thank heaven.
when the weak young man at the plonie
puts ona girl's hat and tries to be
funny.—Puck.
—Some women never fully value
husband until he has been killod in an
ncoident and they soe a chance to re-
cover dumuges.— T'he Judge.
—It is reported that Wigginalearned
to be & prophet by guessing what his
wife would say when he ¢vame homwa
late at night.— Philadelphia Herald.
—A book has recently made its ap-
pearance in Boston with the title of
“Zobar.” Tt makes a clerk look real
angry to have a lady rush in and re-
mark: *“Young man, do youkeop ‘Zo-
bar.' ""— Fonkers Slatesman.
Algernon—Ya-as, deah boy, I've
been desperwately llll'l don't you know

—desperwately. Fuller—Indeed; what
was the trouble? Algernon—I had the
b-bwain fever.

Fuller (skaptlugx‘)-—
O, what are you giving me?—Rambler.
—‘*Coming out atthe little and of the
horn" is all right. It is the thought of
never coming ontat all that worriea
the young girl who is looking over the
fence of youth into the garden of so-
clety.—N. 0. Picayune.
—"Excuse me, dearest, he said,
disentangling himself. Then stalked
to the edge of the veranda, and fiercoly
demanded: *Boy, what are you lurk-
ing about the front gate for at thia
time o' night?"—*Mornin’ papers,
sir.""—N. Y. Graphio,

—Little Dorrit—Mamma, when does
mf birthday come? Dashing youn
widow—Next week, pet. *How ol
will I be?'' “Why! gracious me! Can
it be possible? You will b ninn years
old, just think of it." “Well, I'll think
ofit."" *‘No, no, I mean don’t think of
it.""— Chicago Tridune,

—*You lg that Robinson is a smart
young man “‘Yos, he is a fellow of
splendid business sttainments.” **How
do you know that? He's not in any
business, and never has been.” “That's
all right. Iknow he isa good busi-
ness mun, because five years ago his
father died and left him a fortune of
$75,000, and he's got over hull of it
1eft."—N. Y. Bun,

—Lady of the house—So, Bridget,
you think you will have to loave ms,
do youf rld&at—\’h. muom. Lad
of the house--What is the trouble?
the work too hard for you? RBrid
No, mum: I kin not complain about
that. of the house--Isn't the
the pay

satisfactory? Bridget—Y!
mum. Lndydlhﬁ’nu—wc&. lhn.l"

ls the trouble? B Yor ses,

mum, Oime s bruneiter, an' thet

kitohen, mum, was fitted fof a blonde.

I'll not stay, mum, an’ try my com-
m

R Rl

— A
Little Johnny's Wigh. .
“Papa, I wish you would belp me
translate wmy Latin exorcises,' sald
Johnny Flas
“J oan't do it, my son.”

+'Didn’t your parents  you learn
e T s e
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